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friends who are equally in love with simplicity ;
I was fortunate enough, the other day, to be
included 'in one of these parties ; the only signs
of simplicity to the complex mind were that there
were only five courses at dinner, that we drank
champagne out of rather old-fashioned long glasses,
and that two goats were tethered in a corner of
the lawn. The goats I understood were the seal
and symbol of the simple life. No use was made
of them, and they were decidedly in the way, but
without them life would have been complicated at
once. -
When we went off again in the motor, my
charming hostess waved her hand at the little
cottage, as we turned the corner, with a sigh, as
of one condemned by a stern fate to abjure the
rural felicity which she loved, and then settled
down with delighted zest to discuss her programme
of social engagements for the next few weeks.
It had certainly been very delightful ; we had
talked all day long ; we had wandered, adoring
simplicity, on the village green ; we had attended
an evening service in the church ; we had con-
sumed exquisitely cooked meals about an hour
before the usual time, because to breakfast at
eight and to dine at seven was all part of the